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A 8CK0 OF THE FOUlt 8KA8ONS.

When spring comes laughlns
lly Title and lilll,

By vlnd flower walking
And daffodil,

Fins stars olinornlnfr,
Bine morning cities,

61ns blue of specdwoll,
Andmylovo'seyes.

T hen comes the summer,
Full-I- t aved and slrouj,

And gay birds (tosslp
Tho orchard lonit,

Fins bid, sweet honey,
That no beo sips;

Elnjr red, red roses,
And my love's lips.

When autumn scatters
The leaves ngiln,

And piled shcacs bury,
Tho broad-v- i heeled wain;

Bins flutes of harvest,
here men rejoices

61ng rounds of reapers,
And uiyloio's voice.

But when comes winter,
With hall ami storm,

And red lire roarlnu,
And ingle warini

Sing lint sad going
Of friends that partj

Then sine glad inciting
And my love's hcitrt.

Aivtln Ddttoiu

t MAGDALEN OFTHE FRONTIER

"A. n. 1'." tn San JrnnclKo Argonaut.

The sin forgiven by Christ In Heaven
lly wan Is cursed aluay.

Tho coach camo sliding anil grating
down tho long lilllj It swung floutingly
through tho mlsorablo hovels of tho
Mexican ijuartor, rattled past tho bril-

liant temptation of tho "Continual"
mloon and tho less Imposing fcadoof
Trcllcott's opposition cstabllshracnt. "Illg
Jim," tho drlvor, found nn unthonged
spot on tho Bldo of his horses, and so per-

suaded them toaflnnlspurt.whlck should
ompbasUo the suddonucss of tho pull up
on tho postolllco corner. All tho men
lounging thoro under tho cottonwnods
swayed and surged for a vantage ground
Tf banco to peer Into tho staito.

"Xot a d d pissongor!" cried Alf
Dixon, "Hoys, this camp's potcrlu' out

Just about as fast as tho law allows, an' a
llttlo moro so. This Is the fourth night
tho conch's como lu empty. What tho
h-- 1"

"Dry up, Alf!" It was Druco Stowart,
tho blondo young deputy sheriff, who rodo
guard over tho treasure hot, now nimbly
springing down from tho top, Winchester
In hand. "Glvo us a rest on your Trench
talk. That's on old ladv In thoro a
salutly old tondcrfoot God help hor

opened tho coich door and made a
baluster of his strong young arm.

"Xow, ma'am, hero j ou uro at tho oDlco,
if you'd llko to Inquire, Maybosomoof
theso old citizens might tell you about
your daughter sorry I'm a stranger horo,
vou might say," with nn udinonishlng
frown at tho crowd. Ho guldod tho old
lady into tho houso, and pulled forward
n big chair, thou faced tho gathoring
group, Hushed and broathlnghard. "Well,
this slumps unil" Ho pushed his way to
tho door, then raising Ills volco again,
crlod loudly In slangy Spanish: "I'lay
numskull, ovcry ruau-jac- k of youl That
poor old soul has como out horototlndhcr
daughter, that she thinks is toachlug
school sho told mo all about it, coming
up on tho stago. It won't do to let hor
find out about it anyway It's
Carrlo!"

Then Mr. Stowart retreated with
Ho bad killed his man at

Georgetown, nn adjacent camp, ami, as to
physical daring, perhaps no man in tho
county had groater hardihood. But his
moral courago was not equal to this sit-

uation, and so Ilruco Stewart fled tho
field.

Kvorv man in tho postoluco drug storo
had understood tho young deputy's ad-

monition, and nil oyes turned on tho tiny
old Sgurosittlug In tholr midst, all quaint
and travel-wor- but still qulto

A vory llttlo old lady sho
was, with delicate foaturos mid wax-llk- o

coloring. A bunch of feathery whlto
curls escaped from hor bonnet at either
tomplo. in a fashion of years long gone.
Her raiment was not nutiquated, either
as to fabric or iasktonlng, nud yet, to a
fanciful mind, it would suggest a linger-
ing fragrauco of lavendor and faded rose
loaves, or kindred essences, whoso vory
memories now aro relegated amid tho
things of a shadowy past.

After the socession of Ilruco Stowart,
the old lady sat a few momonts glancing
about with'qulet composure If tho nov-
elty of thu scono surprised her sho mado
no signs. Neither did she succumb to
fatigue. She held ber light shano erect
ns a girl's wbon sho approached thu post-
master.

"Aro you tho gentloman in chargo? "
sho said, with a precise courtesy; and bor
thin, soft tono was a vocal rondorlng of

slanting, Italian chlrog-raph-

"Ah tho postmustor yes. Then
no doubt you will bo able to direct mo to
my diiugnter Miss l'iatt. Sho sho is
engaged in the profession of teaching,"

Doctor Lucasadjusled his glasses ou his
thin, sharp nose, and looked at her
crossly. Ho was probably tho only man
in tho room who hud not felt n thrill of
chivalric sympathy at sight of ber. Ho
was a lean, dark, sallow, snappish llttlo
man, in chronic thanks to tho
rapid decline of business in the town, and
tho g of his virago wife.

hu was in evon wnrsu than usual
temper, on account of tho couch's lato
arrival and tho crowd In tho drug storo
keeping him ou duty thero, whllo an over-
worked doputy, vlslblo through tho glass
front of thu postofllce iuelosuro, struggled
aleno through distribution of tho mull.
IIo would havo liked to drive tho con-

course without and close tho doors upon
them. Falling safety In that moasure,
he obeyed bis instinct to bully a creature
weaker than "himself.

"Thero's ouly ono scboolma'am in
town, and bo's man 1" bo suarled. "I
don't know anything about your daug-
htershe's not my sort. You'd better go
over to runlol'6. Guoss thoy can glvo
you nil tho iuformitlou you wnnt."

She looked at him in doubt and won-

der. In all bor lifo hor oxqulsita deli-
cacy and femininity bad warded oil" from
ber such roughness ns this. A murmur
of iudlgnutlon began ill tho room, but it
wassilonccd by ouo sweeping glance of
significance from tho bright blue oyes of
a man who came forward and bout his
Htately head to the old lady with perfoct
Creolo grace.

"That suggestion is not a bad one; oar
friend hero is uncultured and unman-
nerly, but be means well wo will takolt
for granted that bo means well. Madam,
will you accopt my escort to sook your
daughter It may bo an undertaking of
tlmo life lu this section is busy and
bustling people are and
pay littlo attention to their neighbors
the faculties of perception and observa-
tion become diminished" As ho led
bis chargo away, the pleasant cadonco of
bis soft, southern tono died away in tho
safo generalizing of platitudes, uttered
with the intent of soothing whilo bo
galntd tlmo.

livery man In tho drug store breathed
freer, satisfied of this iiuo of this difficult
nud painful mattor, siuco George Locko's
tact aud Ingenuity would direct Its ar-
rangement. Hut ono young fellow
walked briskly to tho postmaster, rubbing
Ills broad bands In n very agony of indlg-natio- n

and disgust. His Jaunty attire,
ustute, slim German face, and sliding
step mado up an anomalous ensemble.
This was llarnoy Holraan, tho butcher.
Ho exercised a shrowd business faculty,
and was always amply in funds; his un-

filing gonorosity with theso rosoiirros
gavo him nu assured standing among
men, aud might have sccurod him posi-

tion in tho hotorogunenus social Ufa of
tho town had bo cared for such distinc-
tion. Moniovor, bis very soul was in-

stinct with tho luuato chivalry that
strikes root deeper than that which is
Jouriied at court.

"Hoo horoJ'Dr, Lucas (:,ho sitld; "I'm

peacoful-mlndc- nud all that, but I Just
can't ttind no such o'u'ry way of talkln'
to a lady and nu old lady, tool I'd
hnvo taken a nana mvseii. out wnyj
to talk to a lady, It Just breaks mo alt up.
ltut I'd just 's soon tell a mm what I
think of him oven If It's not vory com-

plimentary as I would to lasso it critter.
Aud I think It's mighty rough fur you
to nbtiso and talk hard to an old ludy
about her daughter that sho cuu't
help about, aud vou got half a dozen
hulf-brie- d kids runnln' around up hero
In Chihuahua, without nuy schnolln',
and learnlu' to stotl mid flit the danco
houses. I bellevo n man can bo i man, If
hu Is a gimbler If ha ain't tin born
g'imbler and I think n mnn can stand
way up lu n town ami still want jumpitr
ou the worst kind I And I wouldn't stop
much nt doln' It."

IlarnoyVi tirade mot with approval;
moro particularly tho clause referring to
thu liHpless half-ca- children Dr. Lucas
bad Ignored slnco his marriage. Such i

storm of reproach nssallod Dr. Lucas us
made him bend bis rriivin head. Mutton
might bavo become serious fur him but
for tho reaction of laughter over Hob 's

tipsy dictum. Hob was a gentle-
man, drunk or sober moro cnuimunlv
drunk, poor fellow! aud ho voiced his
scorn of tho druggl it.

'"S not worth thrasbin', IH'noyl Doc.
yo'd'sbcrvo duckln' 'n lallln' ponil;'ii I'd
glvo 't t yo' 'f I w isn't druuk.

Georgo Locke, timing hlj freo step to
tho cartful tread of that tiny flguro huslilo
him, swiftly revolved In bis mind tho
situation, nud determined to conduct bis
charge to a hotel, assumed to ho "Daniel's,"
where hu could, by collusion with tho
pooplo, ilofuiiil hor from undesirable
information, nt least until sho should be
strengthened by a night's rest. What,
then, was his dism ly when tho dainty
footsteps raused on tho broad sldowalk
hol'ore door whoso stro lining light mado
distinct tho sign before tho building
"Daniel's." Sho dropped Ills arm and
went straight In at tho wldo door.

"Isla Daniel's a tavern? Have I como
into tho rong placo?"

She looked about nt tno unwomen sur-
roundingstiers of birrols, long shelves
of flasks and bottles. Soma young men
were lounging in large cano nrm chairs,
and another, coatlcss, camo forward from
n tall desk."

" What placo of business do you koop?'1
tho old lady nsked politely.

Ho was n dark, boyish-lookin- g young
fellow, until one noticed tho thoughtful
brow aud gray eyes, that belied his
smooth checks und pleasure-lovin- z

mouth. He Hushed as ho answered,
very gontly :

" Wo aro liquor doalors."
Tho old lady staggcrod slightly, almost

ns If tho wlney fumes began to nfloct her.
Then sho turned, with n certain timid
fierceness, to Georgo Locke, staudlng in
tho doonvuv, p lie and disconcerted.

"Why did that man soud mo to find
news of mv daughter hero at a saloon?"

Young Daniel's face flushed. Ho could
hardly have gottoti n keener stab than
this, that struck homo to his own deop
sense of sharuo In bis buslnoss. There
W03 something very nublo and bravo in
tho youug man's uature, subjooc ns ho
bad boon to g ovlls of clrcum-stiinc- o

surrounding and training.
Georgo Locko lnrdly know which of tho
two ho most pltlod, as ho Interposi d :

"Oh, that's slinplo enough. You sco,
all tho news from outsido comoj hero to
Danlol's first. Jatk" with look of
meaning and caution "bavo you heard
how Carrie Is getting along with hor now
school, over at I'liutvlllo? This ladv is
ber mother. Sho don't kuow Just wbcro
Carrie is now."

Ills peculiar emphasis pat nn guard the
young man, reidy-witle- d nnd clovor, aud
oducated to quick expedients by tho prac-
tical exigencies of the section,

"No." replied youug Daulol, ploasantly;
"no mail has como lu yot. You know
sho ouly went over to 1'llntvillo Inst
Monday. We'll hear from thoro to-

morrow or noxt day."
"We might go around to tho hotel nnd

raako euro," said Georgo Locke. "Mrs.
l'iatt, will you await mo hero? Ob! I
assuro you thero Is no impropriety. Tho
most irreproaciiablo ladles of the camp
make no scruplo of coming in bore to soo
tho collection of mtuorals nud ores. Theso
things nro different on thu frontier, you
know. Here, Henry, will you show Mrs.
Piatt your cahlnotV"

"Your plan sooras to mo ed

nnd melodramatic," said young Daulol,
gloomily.

Georgo Locko had unfolded his plan of
action, based on information his protoge
had given in tholr slow walk from tho
postoinco to "Diulol's." Hut all the
southornor's magnotlo oloquonco could
not convince thu voungor man.

"It is n bit theatrical," Mr. Locko con-

ceded, "but practical, I think. At all
ovents, It's our only salvation."

"What Is tho use to discuss tho matter,"
said Jack Daniel bitterly. Mrs. French
would no moro lot tho Aylmor como into
ber houso for any purpose whntevor tb in
sho would go down to tho 'Continual'
nnd accompany tho Aylrncr in ono of ber
songs!"

Mistake, Jack. You don't know Mary
rronoli's trno heart and sweet, womanly
charity ui I do. Jack, it's u great pity
you two could nut have met on equal
ground. Or, falling that, it's a pity you
liver mot at till. Confound this freo and
easy fronllor lifo! In any placo where
social regulations exist Mary Trench
would never bavo como In contact with a
man in your position, and you'd bavo
boon spared a deal of sufferlug."

"George," cried tho other, florcoly,
"what's tho mutter v I th ynu 1"

Tor, Indeed, this turning tho knifo in
another's wound was most uncharitable
of Georgo Locke, thu tacttul. Ho put his
hand on tho youug man's shoulder.
"Jack," ho said aud tho tenderness of
his tone was II I: o tno teuuoruess ot u
lather "Jack, don't you know I saw how
deop a wound you got from
Carrie's mother? You're fighting against
your own soul, Jack, as well as against
your love. Glvo it all up, aud gonway
from this. Hogin nil ovcrin a now coun-
try, and with Mary Trench I bollovo
you could do it. You ought. Nature
made you for each other."

"See hero," said Daniel doggedly, "If
you want to risk your own fate, don't let
any scruple about interfering with mo
dotor you. I'vo had my little lesson; I
shall nover aspire to Mrs. Trench's hand
again. Meanwhile, that poor old soul is
left, forlorn nndweiry, In a placo that
seeias to hor polluting, no doubt. Lot us
get biclc to her,"

"Jack," said Locko, "I will tell you a
bit ot a socret. I am not a marrying man.
1 was married ut 35, and within a year
my wife bocauio Insane. Hereditary but
it bad been kept from hor, poor girl I Sho
has been lu the insane asylum those
twolvo years. Now, ns you say, let us re-

turn to Mrs. l'iatt. Mnko some oxcusos
for myloivlng hor, and dally about for
a whllo beforo you bring her up to Mrs.
French's. I must bavo time to oxplalii
tu Mary."

"All right; but you understand I havo
nothing to do with business.
Harney Huimaii will help you. He's
Just tho man honest, nnd hearty, and
truo; not so nverbnrdened with style
as same of tho fellows who rank him."

"You'll como with Carrie, yoursolf,"
said Georgo Locko, bluntly.

"Not 1 Good God I dou't you soo tho
difficulty of tho situation tho delicacy?
How can I moot Mary Tronch la company
with tho AylniTV"

"Nono tho loss you will do It. Pre-
cisely for tho reason of your complicated
relations wo dou't want Harney Hoimau,
or any other, involred. Como, Jack,
bnce un and have somo stvlo about you,"
said Locko, disguising his sympathy in
slang." "You must meet tho obligations
you bavo incurred. You're not tho first
man who has found 'bis honor rooted in
dishonor. ' "

rbyslcally, Mrs. Tronch was an admir-
able match lor tho noble mold of Goorgo
Loeko's commanding typo. Hor well-bui- lt

form was largo, compact, aud
plump. Hor chocks woro ruddy, her
gruy uyes uloar, aud her round facial
linos all swoot nud wholesome She was
tho sort of woman men are apt to fancy
a sort of domestic goddess. But It does
not always ehanco it goddoss smiles ou
tho plans of the sons of men. Goorgo
Locke was nstoulshbd to find that hi
frionij'rf'objetitiott'fo hli proposition wu3

based on personal reasons. Tho mere
detail that It Involved Juggling with tho
religious faith of another had had noth-
ing repugnant to her strong rationalism.
Ho perceivod qulto plainly that between
ber compassion for tho iinfurtunato
mother nnd tho zest sho found in bis
original If irrovorent idoa, she was fairly
Inclined to confederacy until tho state-
ment of Msgditlon's Identity, Mr, Locke
bad, of course, boen qulto cognlzmt that
Mrs. Trench had broken with her In-

tended Inisbind it week beforo tho day
set lor their niarriiuu, on discovery of
his ent millennia with tho Aylmur. And1
Jet ho had confidently expected that
cenerosltr nnd sento of Justice would Ig
nore personal feeling lu Healing with tho
matter in hand.

"You talk as If that poor girl woro tho
only slnnor In the world!" cried Georgo
Locko nt last, exniporiitnd by her obstl-nar-

whllu time was Hying. "You are
thoroughly unjust to her, and you nro
less generous than she. I didn't know
ynu tould hu so narrow-minde- Mary
Trench, this woman you despise, tries
more sincerely uy, I bellevo sho does
more to help the woak und sinful than
ynu do."

Mrs. Tronch lifted her bowed bead in
ninazdinont. Hut Guorgo Locke's nubia,
kindly countenance was full of stunt sin-

cerity and robuke,
"I mean what I say. Sho preysnn moil,

as Is thu lununer of her kind lioor girl I

But no mnu payt tribute tu her nt the
o.xpansu of n lauilly. Hor speech is ns
hluumli'ss ns your own, nmld nil thu
ribaldry that surrounds ber; sometimes
it has oven seomed ti) me that hor sweet
ton.--s purltv the atmuspheri) about hei.

O Mury Froucli you need nut sneer.
Men nro not always full of evil, 1 do
bellevo that in my a ono gos thero to let
her music work Its spoil on heart-chord- s

that have long bcoti silent,"
"Do the pooplo of the 'Continual" saloon

find this mission work profitable, or is it
n labor of lovo V" Inquired Mrs. Trench,
wlthmeok sweetness.

Ha weut ou, ignoring thofemlninosir-ensm- :

"Sho has mado n vorltablo crusido
against tho young lnd, mero hoys, who
used to haunt tho saloons cills them up
to her piano, and talks to thorn llko n
mother. Ah, hah I" cried Mr. Locko, "It
Is lolly to oxpect ono woman to show an-

other morcv. And yot," he added, his
volco tremulous with somo tender mem-
ory, "I hnvo known ono woman to warrant
such confidence."

Mrs. Tronch looked up.
"Would that woman bavo dono what

you ask mo to do?" she demanded, it cer-

tain grievance in bor tone.
Mr. Locko smiled to btmsolf at that

littlo touch of emulative jealousy, tend-
ing ns It did to confirm bis suspicion that
Mrs. French's prldo had sullored, rather
than ber affection, In tho rupture with
hor lover six mouths bofore. He must
have been mora than man if ho had

'failed to percclvo that her ltitcrost in
himself was deeper than was strictly con-

sistent with hopes qulto blasted. It
would havo boen abnormal, too, had he
failed to take advantage of that wcaknoss
for tho furtherance ot his wishes.

"Thoro was no solflsh taint lu horwholo
nature Sho would havo aided to tho
utmost what I thought right."

Mrs. Tronch roso nud looked Into his
face with oyes full of infinite enthusiasm
and yearning pity, woll nigh dlvluo.

"When wili sho bo horo that doar,
old, lonoly mother? Oh'," wo will bo
so good to ber, will wo not? And you
you really bolioved in my boartlessucss
you know you did I What right had you
to think mo a pharisoa? Tor shame.
Georgo Locko I I thought you knew mo."

"In tho nick of tlmo!" thought tho
man, following helplessly as sho moved
to answer tho knock announcing tho
weary pilgrim's coming. And ho was not
tho first man nor yet tho last con-

strained to own that, as compared to the
nimble wiles of women, men's artfulness
is hut a clumsy nnd transparent effort.

And so it was that twenty-fou- r hours
later Marv Trench, with diplomatic.
deferential interest, sat listonlug to tho
disclosure on spiritualism, Into which
sho bad skillfully led her guest. It was
not dllllcult to understand how all tho
mero mystical and poetic phases of that
doctrine had takon hold iu this gontle,
uuphilosophio mind, of antiquated sim-
plicity.

"I do not doubt that our dear ones
sho said; "but wo do not pcrcoivo

them often, for our senses aro dulled by
tho world's gross usago. I havo tried
strenuously to comply with tho condi-
tions in order that I might rocolve tho
materialised prosonce. I havo some-
times thought that if my daughtor"

Sho stopped short with n llttlo,
faint cry, A woman's form stood
In a window fronting upon tho
long front gallory; a figure grace-
ful, small, of perlect mold, compassed
about with flimsy, misty clouds of vapor-
ous white, tho llttlo head was banded
round with bands of waving golden hair;
tho great blue eyes wore full of mournful
resigumont, the swcot, faultless lips woro
sad, tho whole face was thu fnco of a g

angel. Sho hold ono lovely band
toward tho twain within tho room, and
tho swcot, sad lips spoko.

"Mother return I"
Tbeu swiftly and silently tho vision

was gone.
rt SI SI SI

Jack IHniol did not tarry with tho
pseudo news ho boro. Tho mother had
not spoken whon bo camo in. Tho de-

tails of his story had been skillfully
braall-po- x bad broken out lu

Tlintvillo tho week of tho teacher's ad-

vent thero. Sho had contracted tho
scourgo, and n sudden chill had driven It
in with swift congestion. Death bad come
very soon, und immodliitu interment
bad been needful. Sho hud died with
her mothor's name upon ber lips. Watch-
ing tho mothor carefully, tho young man
was going on with tontatlve platitudes of
sympathy, and tho regrets of those who
knew tho dead girl. Tho old lady cov-

ered her dim eyes with her hand; bor del-

icate lips wrung piteously.
"You aro very kind," sho sald,stlll with

precision, "but will you leave mo in
solltudo with my sorrow? Dear young
lady, will you como to mo later on? To-

morrow I will leave you."
Without a word MBry Trench and Jack

Daniel went softly to ths room whoro
George Lnoko was watching boidde the
Aylmor, She coworod like somo stricken
creature, still veiled by the loamy masses
of clinging tullo that had raado hor appear-
ance at the window ghost llko. Tho
Creolo touched their hostess, bending
down humid eyes.

"Say somothlng to hor," ho said piti-
fully, "I think her mother's suffering
hurts hor luss than hor position with you,
Sho would not stay lu hero with Daniel,
but mado him go nud lcavo mo with
her."

That argumont was an unwlso ono. It
was not enough thon that her old lover
stood hero with bis faco downcast in con-

scious shumo lor his rotation with this
fallen creature. Sho must ply bor nefari-
ous acts on somo other man tiudlug on his
chivalry. Mrs. Trench's faco burdened as
her heart grew hard again. Tho crouching
woman lifted her d visago and
camo to stand beforo tho other, with
pleading written ou every lino of hor
bearing.

"I have no right to even thank you,"
sho said, "and yot I would lay down my
life for your pleasure, Dou't think I do
not feel my shame; I even rocognlzo thu
mockery of bolng wrapped lu this," sho
bout bor lips gratefully and reverently
to the nlry gauze about hor. It was Mary
Trench's bridal voll that she had brought
out hastily when tholr project bad boen
found to lack such nit accessory. "Oh.
thero Is nothing lika it woman's klndnoss
to a woman ! Tho love of man, at best, Is
only a solflsh passion. Iu all the great
est crises of a womsu's Ufa she wants u
woman's inlnlstorlug. I havo bcon so
long shut out from that swoot consola-
tion; oh, for my very soul's sako, speak to
mo nud help mo!"

Hut Mrs. Trench steppod back and an-

swered coldly:
"I am sorry for your distress, I think

your unfortunate mothor will bo ncodlng
me. My parlor Is nt your service, ni any-
thing you may roqulro to recover your
composure Mr, Locke, my hospitality Is
lu your hands."

A tiro nt their corral dliablod tho stago
compapy'a rolllmj stock, so tbaf fhq

was nof'ia rcuctfucss fo' loaro

until tho lamps lighted In tho 'Oontln-- ii

d" saloon twinkled their reflections In
tho malodorous pool uhova tho dam. Thu
usual knot of loungers stood In waiting
n it swung nroiind tn tho postolllco un-

der tho cuttonwoods. Young Utnlel,
staudlng despondently netr by, spoko to
the drlvor.

"Walt, Jim, Goorgo Locko wilt brlug
another pussonger shortly,"

Jim put nut bis uudor lip, In Jealousy
of his Importance.

"That's nil right. I know. Told mo
bo'd sea tho old ladrdowu to tho railrntd.
Georgo is it good fellow for a robel that
was."

Tho crowd took up Hie word, "Old
Hdv," "Carrie's mother," "Going back,"
"Jack, how did Locko settln tint busi-

ness' He's kopf It mighty mum, '
"Ask hlm."ald viiuiil' Dinlcl. brloflv.
"Seems's If It's kind u' rough fur Currlo

to bavo to play hazarded cine
rugged prospector lit overalls.

"Rough uothlig. Business Is buslnoss,"
sild it pert, ouug accountant.

"Wonder how tho llrm'll llko tho lone
some klud of ttluei sho' glvlug us to
night."

"(In stow nn that Hero's Locko and
thu old lady."

As thu j air settled back In tholr coils,
n steady liiw of wind set fur somo mo-
ments thither, luid brought the sinner's
volio uml words su clearly that Jim de-

lated, with whin in air, to cttch tho old
laminar strain:,- -

slug, then, nu 1 nlitumy soul It shall seem
mil innooit's e Irs hsvo been only it dream

.eer uereuuer in waie or lo weep
Uock inu to sleep, in ithcr, rock me to slop,

Mrs. l'htt half niS'j from her place.
"flint oh. that volco sounds llko my

poor dead daughter's I" And, ns tho
coich lurched itwuy, sho hid her fuco on
George Locke's shouldor, with nn out-
burst of tears th tt woro tho first sho bud
shod in her s.id, Sorrowful sojourn there.

HKA.UTY Olf A dinars lAVU.

Prentice .Million! on (lie Text " Ex-

cept Yo liecomti ns Little Children."
llvslon nlubt.

Prontlco JIulford, tho n nows-pap-

correspondent, spoko nt n meeting
of tho Society of tho Wblto Cross, at No.

Vi Washington street, yesterday morn-
ing, taking for bis toxt, "Dxcopt Ye Be-

come as Llttlo Children, Yo Cannot
Kutcr tho Kingdom of Heaven,"

"What I give," said Mr. Mulford, "1
glvo simply its suggestions; I do not
nssumo to be n teacher. Tho toxt, I
think, applies to the intuitive knowledge
of n child in regard to character. Wo aro
the Inhabitants, not of tho earth only, but
of n bouudloss universe. Jjtcrnlty of
tlmo, eternity of space, aro dnugerous,
incomprehensible thoughts. After all,
how much of things deemed most familiar
do wo know? What Is mind? Why,
mind Is mind; that's nil wo know of it.
Wo must known groat deal relatively to
realize bow much wo do not know.

"Loss than twenty years ago, perhaps,
tho nblost editor in tho country wrote an
article to provo that It would he Impossi-
ble to cablo across tho ocean, and ho
proved tt I Tho modlcal practlco of forty
years ngo would not bo tolerated
Tho nvorago of life y Is longer than
It was forty years ago. Tho last great
enemy to bo destroyed is death, according
to tho Biblical record. I think that n
child, as long its bo remains a child, has
moro spirituality than most grown-u- p

poople. Wo need to pemntuato as far as
possible this spirit of chifdhood."

Mr, Mulford then spoko at longth
ngalnst tho manner In which most chil-
dren woro brought up. "I had rather,"
bo said, "use n child ns a tostor
of charactor than an nvorago porson 40
years of ago. If tho child isnttractod by
n porson, good predominates on that por-
son; if repelled, bad prodominatos."

A DUIIlllnpc Inuett,
ll'orfd if Wondcrf.

Livingstone mot with a wondorful dis-

tilling insect in Africa on fig trees. Seron
or oliht of the iusocts cluster round n
spot on one of tho smaller branches, and
these keep up n constant distillation of a
clear fluid llko water, which, dropping
to the ground, forms n little puddle. If a
vessel Is placed, under them in tbo
ovenlng it contains thrco or four pints of
fluid in the morning. To tho question,
Wbonco is tills fluid derlvod? tbo natives
reply that tho Insqets suck it nut of tho
tree, and nuturalists glvo tho same
answer. But Llvingstono nover could
find nny wound in the bark, or any
proof whatovor that the insect piorccd it.
Our common frog hopper, which, before
It gets its wings, is called "cuckoo
spit," and lives on many plants
lu n frothy, splttla-llk- o fluid, is
llko tho African Ipsoct, but It is much
smaller. Livingston considers that thoy
dorlvo much oj tholr fluid by absorbing It
from tho nlr. Ho found some of tho In
sects on n castor oil plant, and ho cut away
about twenty inches of tho bark between
tho Insects nnd tho tree and destroyod
all the vogotablo tlssuo which carried the
sap from tbo tree to tbo place whero tbo
Insects wcro distilling. Tho distillation
was thon going on at tho ratoof ono drop
iu every sixty-seve- n seconds, or fivo and a
half tablospoonsfal ovory twenty-fou- r

hours. Noxt morning, although tho sup-
plies of sap was stopped, supposing them
to como up from tho ground, the fluid was
increased to one drop every fivo seconds,
or ono pint In every twonty-lon- r hours.
He then cut tho branch so much that It
broke, bnt they still weut on at tho rata
of ono drop ovory fivo socouds; while
another colony of tho Insects on a branch
of tbo samo treo gave a drop every seven-
teen seconds.

A Funny 1,1111 r.lrcllon.
The 7icoma Ledger,

Monday was election day at tho Pnynl-lu- p

reservation. Tho officers to bo chosen
were a bead chief to succeed Tommy
Lane, tbo prosont Incumbent, and four
Bub chiofs or members of the reservation
council. Persons unacquainted with tho
customs nnd laws governing Indian nffairs
havo but little comprehension of the ex-

tent and power of this council. It sits as
n court, und from its decisions thero soems
to be no nppeal. It would bo hard to de-

fine tho limit of Its legul powers. It can
und does affix penalties which the laws
and courts of Washington territory do
not warrant, nnd they nro ainipulously
applied. For instance, a Fronchmnn was
was brought beforo thu council for loafing
about tho ngoniy and dishonoring a squaw.
He was senteneid to rocolvo fifty lashes
and have his head shaved nnd decorutod
with tar nnd feathers. Ho was tied to
tho flugstaffana tho fifty lushes vigorously
applied, aftor which tho g

and tar and fetthers camo off.
The Indians had previously held n cau-

cus, mado spotchos, nominated candidates,
nnd mado a canvass of tho tribe. Singu-
lar to say, tho issue was republicans vs.
democrats, tho tribes having divided Into
parties bearing theso names. The repub
licans had decorated tho flagstaff with
banners on which were Inscribed: "Hur-
rah for BlainoandiLogan," "Itepubllcan
Victory," "Our Country Must Bo Treo
Forever," At tho top of the staff floated
tho stars and stripes, and patriotism was
everywhoro manifest, Tho republicans
gained tho victory by tho oloctlono fLouls
Napoleon as bead chief,

The American Cater,
JVcJfs&un.

Honry Irving says that of nil the people
nn earth tho American peoplo cat with
tho most Intelligence It is plain tn bo
seen that Mr. Irving means well, but It
can't bo possiblo that be has over watched
our peoplo paralyzo a slxtv-mlnut- a meal
lu twenty minutes at n railroad saloon,
or no nover woum nava inaua tnat

When Americans partako of n
twenty-mluut- o railroad dinnor intolll-gouc- o

takes a vacation. Dverythlng Is
dene on tho and ho
who oats tho most is considered tho best
man.

Tuny witi, Sunn.v TlNn You. Thoy nro
looking for you ovcrywhtre. Drafts ofiilrtn
unexpected places, going from hot rooms to
tool ones, cnrMcf-nes- in changing clothing
ill fchnrt, nm thing which cuds in a "common
cold In the Jieud." Unless arreted this kind
of cold becomes seated in the mueuous

head. 'Ibeu it Is C'uturrh. In
any and all its stages this dlstase always
vlelds to Elv's Uream Halm. Annllod to tho

1 ISiuf" r?rg?r- - W JTOKB

SJCUTCHK9 OF SITTING HULL.

Ills Wlvra unit Clillilren-II- U Ways
t I.tfo.

M. lyonli

Sitting Hull doosn't know whoro bn was
born, or whon. Hu Is nliout 47 years old,
end, being 'feetnn, wns probably born lu
central or southern Dakota. Tour Bears,
his undo, s.tvs the placo was near old Tort
George, ou Willow creek, near tbo mouth
of the Cheyenne, on tbo west sldo of tho
Missouri river. His father was it rich
chlof, Jumping Bull. At 10 years of ngo
tho 1'idhtn lad was famous as n hunter,
his favorlto game being Buffalo ralvos.
His father bad hundreds of pretty white,
gray, uiid man ponied, and tho boy never
wanted fur a horse. Ho killed mora
yuiiiig butfiloes than any of bis mates,
nud won puiiulirlty by laying bis gnmo
Ht'lhn lodges of pooror Indians, who woro
unlucky in the chase At 14 ho killed
nn enemy; his niimo beforo bad boon
Saered (for wonderful) Stanilsbot. Whon
ho had klllul Ills man and could boast n
ccalp, his name was changed to Sitting
Bull, though why tho old man doesn't
know.

Ho has two wives,
and tho

A third wife Is dead. His chil-
dren aro nil bright, haudsonio boys nud
girls, nine In number; one, n young man
about Id, Is In n Catholic school near
Chicago. Sitting Hull himsolf Is lint n
Catholic, ns reported, nor Is It likely that
n man uf his strength of miud will ever
renounco tho tnystci los of his own savage
religion, iu which for so many yeais bo
hus been a powerful high priest, Ono
llttlo boy, ll years old, bright ns n dollar
nud with cyos that lalrly snap like whips,
nas with him nt Buford when ho sur-
rendered. At tho form it powwow tho
chief put his heavy rifle In the llttlo fel-

low's hands and ordered him tu glvo it to
Mill. Hrotherten, saving: "I surrender
this rlflo to ynu through my young son,
whom I now deslro tu teach In this wily I

that bo has been mo n friend of tbo '

whites, I wish him to livo us tho whites
do, and bo taught In their schools, I
wish to bo remombeied ns the last man
of my tribe who gavo up his rlflo. This
boy has now given it tu ynu, and ho
wants to kuow how ho Is going to makn
n living." Hupolly, Sitting Hull's
anxiety for his children is being grandly
mot lu tbo work of tbo Carlisle and
Hampton schools and tho gradually en-
larging schools and academies planted by
tho missionaries throughout Dakota aud
tbo west.

Sitting Hull is a typical Indian. Ho Is
wido between tho cheek bonos, which
nro moro than ordinarily prominent.
His chin Is sharp and long, nnd bis mouth
and dark oyes botoken great firmness of
charactor. His dross is liko that of nny
other d red man. Ho nflects
llttlo silly ornaments that mako bis grim
dignity ory laughable. His volco Is n
doep, gruff biss. Ho sbufllcs along ns bo
wulks, stepping on the outer edgo of tbo
left foot, which was badly wounded years
ngo. I bo old man will live a good mauy
years If smoking does not uso him up. IIo
goimsurst glimpse ni civilization last
winter, coming to St. Paul with Agent
McLaughlin. Tho tilings that struck
him most forcibly in bis travols was tho
ballot which ho saw nt one of the tbca-tor-

This is not remarkable, is Indian
woman nro ncvor knowu to display tholr
bodily charms ns do tho females of a supe-
rior race This Indocouey, howover, Sit-
ting Hull looks upon as ouo of thosupromo
ovidencos of our greater civilization.
Maj, McLaughlin says bo mould talk of
nothlug olso on tbo way home His great
ambition in lifo now Is to get n white
wife. IIo says ho would givo two ponlos
for a ballet girl,

Anciosti'Iia Dinr.ns Is known ns tho great
regulator or tho dlgestlto organs all over tho
Morld. Have It in our house. Ask )our
grocer or druggut for tho genuino nrtlclc,
manufactured by Dr. J. 0. 11. blcgcrt 6i bons.

One of Clnrn's Enrly Friends,
A'cio l'orlfc Timet.

Miss Clara Louise Kollogg Is spondins
tho golden days of autumn In Birming-
ham, Conn , the placo of bor nativity,
among old friends. Sho was much
amused yesterday during a call upon Miss
Mary Smith, n homespun dame, and ono
of the old sottlors In tho placo, who is
quite deaf. Miss Kollogg was introduced
as tho eclebratod songrcss ovorybody had
heard of. "What did you say hor nnmo
was?" said the old lndy, putting hor hand
up to her oar; "don't rornctnber ovor to
havo hcorn tell of hor. Oh, yes, Louisa
Kellogg; now I remember; nsod to sing
up to tho Birmingham 'Piscopal church
when sho was a gal, nnd Mary Smith
played tho organ. But, deary mo; that
was a longtime ago. Do you sing thero
now, Louise?"

"No, nunty," explainingly said rt friend,
"Miss Kellogg Is tbo prima donnn, don't
you know; and sho has boon heard alt
ovor tbo world."

"Well, I don't know about tho 'prima
donna' part of It. but now I do romomber
that tho gal did havo n purty loud volco

didn't suppose, though, it would ovor
como to bo heard so far. But it was tho
singing skowls, I suppose, though, that
did It. Well, well, and this is tho llttlo
Louisa? But, massy sakes, bow you
bavo growod."

"My wife has been a severe sufferer with
and kidney aud liver troubles. I

leered it would terminate In llright's disease,
as thero were tho symptoms, fahe commenced
uslug Hunt's Kidney nnd Liver llcmcrty, und
lounu uy me mo oi only ono uomo sno nan
been relieved." R. S. It. Armstrong, Auburn,
N. Y.

Fen HXIs.htler Than the Sword.
Rochester i)f-'xpr-

Managing Kdltor-r- "I shall want an
oxtra strong odltorlal ou tho situation of
tbo Trench in China for
yaper."

L'dltorlal writer "Vory woll, sir. I'vo
been collecting materials for such an
article for two days."

"What havo you socurod?"
"Sovcral dozen Chinese laundry slips,

tho covering of half a dozen tea chests,
and an oxtra-slze- d paste-po- t. That's all
I shall need."

"Why, man, are you crazy? You havo
forgotten tho most important ?hlng of
all."

"Oh yes, sir tho forolgn exchanges?"
"No, sir your shears."

f.Iebcg Co.'b Cera Href Tonic
has received Highest Medals at Friuclnal Ex-
positions, indorsed and prescribed by tho
Medical Faculty hero und abroad as tho
standard tonic. It embodies the nutritive ele-
ments of tho muscular fiber, blood, bone, und
brain of curefiillv belected. hoaltliv bullocks.
combined with the powerful Inula virtues of
uoca, or sacreu uro plant oi incas, uml a
enoice quality or Hncrry trine, invaluable in
in Niicimu. Klousnoss, kidney afloctlons, fe- -

malt xness, nervousness.

PiB5fl M 8

:UM i - -- THE
BEST TONIC.

This medicine, combining Iron with pure
vcgetablo tonics, quickly nnd completely
Cures Ilyflpcpaln, Inilljieiillnn, WHKiiem,
I iiiniirulIlood,.1Iularlii,L'lillliuiid fevers,
und NeuralAlu.

It is nu unfailing remedy for Diseases of the
lililney nnd l.lvcr.

It is invaluable for Diseases peculiar to
Women, and all tho lead tcdentary lltcs.
ItdoesuotlnJ uro the teeth, cause hcadacbe,or

prcrluio constipation olirr Iron medicine do.
It enriches and purifies tbo blood, stimulates

tho appetite, aids tho assimilation of food, re-

lieves Heartburn nnd Helchlug, and strength-
ens the muscles and nerves.

For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack oi
Energy, Ac, it has no equal.

DTf Tho genuine lias abovo Undo mark and
firncxfui reu iiuv.uii nj.i'nci, m,u

i B.4. .ioy I, I1I101T fMUJHM foi 1'Sl

PITAL NEWS!

Tliefellfiaiioo

IS ALWAYS

npobiican

1 ADDITION TO THE GENERAL NEWS OF THE DAY,

Every Number will contain More Nows from'' Capital than any other paper in tho country.

Eyory Number will contain Somothing that tho Mor
chant, tho Manufacturer, tho Farinor, tho Me-

chanic, tho Politician, and thoir Families i

cannot" aii'ord to do without. I

Full Reports of All Congressional Proceedings.

Reports and Rulings from All tho Departments.

Nows from tho Agricultural Bureau not to bo had
elsowhere.

Nows from tho Patent Office of
Inventors.

Lists of Appointments by the Prosidont.

Interviews with Prominent Men of All Parties and on
All Subjects.

Full and Impartial ReportB of All Sorts of Conventions
and Conferences held at tho Capital.

Full Reports of Prominent
" Inauguration

News from the Pension
Soldiers and

of

tho Sciontifio

of

FULL OP IT.

tho

Special Interest to

Socioty Events of tho

Office of Special Interest to
Their Families.

and Institu

New War Vessels.

Subscriptions!
AND

Republican

Nows from tho Weather Bureau Interest to Every-
body.

Nows from
tions.

Descriptions the

News from tho Navy Yards, Forts, and Arsenals.

of the New Arms under
Direction.

Skotohos of Personal in tho Lato War by
Both Federal and Soldiers.

Every Letter from Subscribers will reoeivo attontlon.
All Questions answorod through tho paper or by letter, and

any Information that can bo obtained will bo cheerfully proourod
for subscribers on application.

Send on

and
Ceremonios.

Departments

Co.,

Descriptions manufactured
Government

Experience
Confederate

Your

ASK YOUR FRIENDS TO SUBSCRIBE.

Only 15c for the Remainder of the Campaign

25c for the Remainder of the Year,

And $1.25 to January ist, 1886.

AH Remittances should bo by Draft or Post Offlco Ordor, paya- -
blo to

x he National
t if. XIVl"

"

WASHI$JGTpEj D,, p. " l


